330                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
confused. Just now I am changing rooms, so as to give up mine to Charles Baxter; he will feel the mosquitoes less behind the wire gauze, and they are bad at this season. Kapele is hard at work under my superintendence ; the matting is all down now, and to-day the new chintz covers are being put on, and the room is at last all finished, too late. How sad it all is.
Vailima^ February 3, 1895.
CHARLES BAXTER is here. V^x He had a very stormy passage all the way from Sydney, and passed through a severe hurricane which obliged them to ' lie-to' for eleven hours. The boat should have arrived on Wednesday, and Lloyd went to Apia to meet it; but the day passed, and Thursday came, and still there was no steamer. We were on the watch constantly, till at 6 P.M. the flag went up that showed she was at last in sight. Even then, however, we were afraid to expect too much ; it was a pouring wet night, and when by ten o'clock no one had arrived, we made sure they had stayed in Apia and would not come up till morning. We all went to bed: and lo, just as I was falling asleep about eleven, I heard voices, rushed into my dressing-gown, ran to the door and called out, f Is that you, Charles ?' And there he was, at Vailima at last; but alas I only to find the dead body of Vailima, the life and soul having departed.